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H Isn't It a thriller?
H Of course it is. But wait there1 arc a ha'.f-doze- n or more "subtitles"

to the plot, as they say in the movies,
each and every one of which en- -

A hanees it the
Now to give It to you in its on- -

When Dorothy Henri Klewer wasL 16 years old she naively announced
her engagement to It. Mayne Luther.
fashionable society of Chicago's

H Nor,h Side gasped in amazement.V Surely pretty Dorothy was not in
Bj earnest. Why. 8he was only a child !

Rut Dorothy Henri Klewer was

very much In earnest. "I love
Mayne dearly, and we are going to
marry in the fall," she told her ac-

quaintances.
But Papa Klewer took a hand in

the affair of the heart. So did Mam-
ma Klewer They prevailed upon
the girl to "wait awhile.'' Yes, they
even prevailed upon her to call the
engagement off.

But the love the girl bore for young
Mr Luther did not cool. Society
noted that and society shook 4s
head. "Lovo laughs at locksmiths."
eame to the lips .i n.mv than one
frk ud of the Klow r family.

A little less than a year ago Miss
Dorothy had quite a chat with her
parents. The impetuous R. Mayne
Luther had proposed again, she said,
and there was no saying nay to his
arduous pleadings of love. She had
accepted him and they planned to
marry soon.
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OBJECTIONS.

"But you haven't had your 'com-
ing out yet." argued the fond pa-

rents. "You are not 18 years old.
Wait awhile longer. '

Papa Klewer and Mamma Klewer
even went so far as to argue that
young Luther should not call on
their daughter more than five times
a week. Just think of It! Only five
times a week!

Argument was useless. The elder
Klewera had put their foot (or their
feet) down on it. Truly, Miss Doro-
thy was in a quandary.

But not for long.
One evening Mrs. Klewer went

visiting at the home of a neighbor.
"Will you go with me, Dorothy?" she
asked before leaving. No. Miss
Dorothy would not go, She had a

dreadful "headache." Mrs. Klewer
had hardly stepped into her automo-
bile before things began to happen
in the bedroom of her daughter.

The girl dragged six suitcases
from beneath the bed Into each
she packed clothing and some per-

sonal belongings The maid assist-
ed her, nut knowing what else to do
in the face of a generous tip. The
suitcases all packed, the girl and
the maid started to carry them out
the front door. But Miss Dorothy
had forgotten all about Papa Klewer
being at home. She heard his foot-Bte-

coming down the hall, and
quickly returned, bag and baggage,
to her room.

She lifted bcr bedroom window.
"Ooh! hoo!" she called softly The
figure of a young man soon loomed
in the semi-darkne- ss beneath the
i
v. Indow. "Bring your auto 'round
in back," said the girl. "Dad hasn't
gone oui. liiu iibit'u, nut) ne , pui a
ladder against the window. It's the
only way I can get out without him
seeing me."

Mayne brought his auto 'round in
back. Mayne got a ladder.

A few moments later the daughter
of Mr. and Mrs. W. L. Klewer was
tossing heavy suitcases Into tho
arms of her sweetheart This done,
she crawled to the ledge of the win-
dow and timidly placed her foot on
the first step of the ladder.
WELCOME

A&SUBAXCE.

"What if I should fall, Mayne,
dear?" she whispered.

"I would catch you, Dorothy,
dear," came the reply.

And it would not have been an im-

possible feat, for the Klewers live
in a first-flo- apartment the drop

would not have been more than ten
feet.

But the girl reached the ground
without mishap. She assisted in
helping pile the suitcases into the
auto, and away sped the happy lov-

ers to the home of a mutual girl
friend. There they left the baggage
while they went to a dance at a fash-
ionable club. Miss Dorothy spent
the night at tho home of the girl
friend, and In the morning she and
11. Mayne Luther motored to Crown
1'oint, Ind.. the Gretna Green of tho
middle west, and were married.

Mrs. Klewer did not miss her
daughter from home until noon of
that day "Miss" Dorothy was wont
to sleep rather late, anyway. But
when lunch hour was announced by
a maid, and "Miss" Dorothy hadn't
put in an appearance, Mrs. Klewer
went to her room. Imagine her
surprise to find that the bed hadn't
Dcen siept in the night before!
PARENTS ARE
DECEIVED.

The maid who 'alped pack tho
suitcase kept her secret well. The
KlcwcrB were In ignorance of what
had happened (though Mamma
Klewer half suspected) until after-
noon. Then the telephone bell rang.
Mrs. R. Mayne Luther was on tho
other end of the wire to "break the
news to mother." What elso was
eaid by tho bride, and what Mrs.
Klewer replied., has not been divulg-
ed. But the Klewers did not see the
newly married couple before they
started for Denver a week later.

How would young Luther support
his wife a girl accustomed to evory
luxury? That was tho first ques-
tion asked by society when they
learned of the elopement. The hus- -

band 24 and debonair, had been In
the candy business but said busi-
ness had gone to the wall. Inci-
dentally, a neat sum of money took
flight witlu the blowup In the
words of some, youug Luther was
"strapped." There was no evidence
that Papa Klewer would come to the
rescuo with a bank roll.

But society learned little about
the Luthers. About all they knew
was that the couple was somewhere
"out west" Mr. and Mrs. Klewer
knew that young Luther had opened
a dancing school in Denver but
they didn't brag about It Also
they were acquainted with tho fact
that )oung Mrs Luther, who was
very well known In Chicago as a
dancer at society fetes, was assist-
ing her husband in giving lessons.

MET I
KANSAS CITT.

,,T7t 3 41 IV.Civcrjf iiuw u.uu men me oiuyoi a
left Denver to fill dancing engage-
ments. It was while they wero
dancing at the Baltimore Hotel In
Kansas City last February that Mrs.
Klewer, roturning from a trip
through the west, stopped off in
Kansas City for a few hours and saw
her daughter for the first time since
tho marriage. A lengthy conversa-
tion ensued, with the result that
Mrs. Luther indicated a desire to re-

turn home for a visit in the near fu-

ture.
"But remember," admonished Mrs.

Klewer, "you must come back just
as you left on a ladder. That
wasn't a nico trick to play on your
father and mother. But we'll even
up when you return to Chicago for
a visit."

Mamma Klewer may have been
jesting when she inserted the lad- -

der clause in the "coming back
home" contract And then again
she may have been in earnest.

One day recently a pretty young
woman got out of an automobile a
block from the Klewer apartment in
Chicago. Sho walked through an
alley that runs back of the apar-
tmentthen stopped. Soon a famil-
iar figure came out of the basement
of the Klewer place. It was the jan-
itor.

"For the land sakes. if it isn't Miss
Dorothy." he exclaimed. "Whereyou been all this time?"

Hasty explanation followed Thenthe young woman asked him to bringa ladder and place It against "her"old bedroom window. A few min- -

o Cfluff?riirighb0rS & blludI
T,fflos' hair andgiggles the ladder

Yea, other heard it
pother and daughter listened

Tap-tap-ta- p. Tap- -

aDd
Pressed against
face of a man! No. a woman"

mothe the

tJMy little sister! "cried the daugh-C- p

flew the window

The bundle of fluffy mfli.curly hair and ciS

the room and into the arms of her
kin.
PAPA JfJST
STORMS.

When Papa Klewer came homethat night he stormed a bit and
stamped his foot a bit when thevtold him Dorothy was home. But
when Mrs Klewer whispered theladder, incident into hie ear heshook his head and smiled. Andwhen a pair of soft, white arms
stole around his neck, and a strange-ly familiar voice said. "Hello, dad-
dy, he did what most any fatherwould do made up with Dorothv.

So everybody's happy. Dorothy
LS k ln Denver wit& her dancing
husband, but rumor has it that thevwill forsake the art of Terpsichore
as soon as several contracts are ful-
filled. t

And rumor has It that the Klewerswin be twice as happy when this isdone.
N,w' aant this romance athriller?

He Wasn't Snrew
"Wont you bo very, very happy

When your sentence is over?" cheer-fu- ll

asked a woman of a convictm prison.
"I dunno, ma'am, I dunno," gloom-ily answered the man

dn,t :kDOW?" ased thewoman amazed. "Why not?" it
'Pni in for life."
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